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The ride through the storm to tho
Negent hotel gave Llm cpportnaity for

more thought. Put he galned little
romfort from thinking. If it was a
roineidence, well nod god, 1 not-

A bellboy conducted him to the
Whittaker room “on the saloon dock.”
It owas a small roow, very different
from the Atkins libeaey, and Captalon
Oy, In & cane sented chale, was hud-
®Med close to the steam radiator. He
looked Far from woell,

“Evonly', Hemun,” he sald na the
cangressmnn - enterml “I'retty dirty
night, nin't 1?  What we'd eall o
gruy no'thenster buck home  8it down.
Don’'t mind my not gettin’ vp. This
bentin’® arcangemenst  feels  mighty
eomCtable Just pnow, If 1 get too far
away from it | shiver my deck planks
loose. “I'nke off your things."

Mr. Atking did not remove his over.
cont. His hnt be tossed on the bed
Be ginoeed fearfully ut his companion,
The latter's greeting had Peen w0
easunl and everyday thnt he took cour
‘affe.  And the enptaln looked saything
but formidable s he hogged the radd
ator. Perhaps things were not sa bad
na be had feared, He resolved not to
eeen alarmed. at nll events,

“Have a clgar, Heman®' sald Cap
taln Cy.
If you don't mind. "<

e lit the clgar.
cleared his throat,

“Cyrus,” he sald. “1 am not ac-
customed to run at the beek and call
of my—er—acquaintanees, but even
though we have disagreed of late,
even though to me your conduct seems
quite unjustifinble, still for the spke
of our boyhood friendship aud beeause
you are not well 1—er-—-came.”

Captaln Oy conghed spnsmodieally, a
cough thut seemed to Le tenring him
to pleces. 1e looked ot his clgar re
gretfully and lald It on the top of the
radintor, s

“Too b e observed Tobaceo
gen'rally (les up my talkin' machinery,
but just now it seems to mnke me
bark lke n ship's dog shat up in the
hold, Why, yes, Hemun, | seo you've
come, Much obliged to you"

This polliteness was stlil more en-
conruging.  Atkins leaned Lack In his
chalr and crossed his legs.

1 presume,” he sald, “that you wish
to ask concerning the appropriation, |
regrot'' -

“You uneedn’t
appropriation.”

Hemnu's condescension vanished, He
leaned forwnrd and uncrossed Dis legs.

“Indecd ¥’ be snld slowly, his eyes
fixed on the cnptaln’s placld face,

“Yos~indecd.”

“Whittnker, what anre you talking
about? Do you suppose that I have
been the representutive of my people
In congress all these years without
knowing whereof 1 speak? They left
the watter In my hands, and your In-
terference”

“1 aln't goln' to interfere. 'm goln’
to leave It In your bhands too. And I
cal'lute you'll e uble to And a way to

The congressman

gel it P o, | guess lkely you
will.*'y
The visltor rose to his feet. The

thine Lod come for apother blast from

Olympus,  He rulsed the mighty right

arm. But Captain Cy spoke first,
Hit down, Heman," sald the captain

quietly, “Bli dowu, This ain't town
meetin’, Never mind the approprintion
now, There's other matters to be talk-

od about fArst. 8 down, 1 tell yon ™

Mr. Atklos wua purple In the foace,
but he sat down. ‘Fhe eapinin cough
ed ngnin ‘Heoman,” he bogin whei

the spusm was over, "1 asked you to
come here toulght for—well, Blessd iof
I know exactly. It didn't mnke much
difference to the whother you chume or
not."

“Then, sirv, |
the fmpudent”

"800 for the land sukes!
umkin' must be ns bad as the o hob
It when o feller's got it ohronle ns
You have, No; It dido't muke nuch
difference o me whether you camm or
not.  But, honest, you've got Lo his o
kind of Bunker HU monoment (o the
folks buck Yome. They kneel down al
your foundations aund look up at you
and tell each other how wupy foot
high you are nnd what it cost to bulld
you and how you stand for patrlotism
and purity till—well, 1 couldn’t see yon
tumble down without givin® you n
chance tg expinin~1 couldn't, "I'would
be like hlowin® wp a chureh

musl suy that of fll

N

CHAPIER XXI

13404 purple had left Congross-
min  Atking'  face, but  the
wpechmaking hnbit s not Hike

I¥ 1o be broken

“Cyrus  Whittnker,” he
“have vou been drinking? Your Ian-
gunge to we W abominsble. Why 1
permit myself 1w remnin hero and lis
ten to such”

I you'll keep still I'H tell you why
Apd If 1 was you | wonldn't ¢ too
anxious (o fnd out. This everinstin'
cold don't wnke me ofer and above
good tompered, and when | think of
what yvou've dove to that little girl, or
what raa tried to do. | have to bold

sl mmered,

myself dowuy tght—tight—and don't
you forget ..! New yon keep quiet
and Msten, 11 be best for you, He-

(T Your cards nin't under the table
pay longor. ['ve sosa your band, sad

“Not Well, all right; 1T wil |

I guess we'll get the
-

queer choklng sonmnd 1o his throat

"I know the whole husiness, He- |
wan went an the captain.  “1 know |
why you wns =0 koocksd over when

1

| you learned who Bos'n was the oight |
1'--! the party. [ koow why you took |
[ar with that blackguard Thomas and |
(why you've spent” your good wmoney
{hirin' lnwyers for him, 1 know about
[the mine. [ know the whole thing |
[from firet to Inst. Shall 1 tell you? '
il?u ¥you want to hear it?* e

The grodt win did not answer. A
'Il‘op of perspiration shone on his high
foreliend, and the veing of his big |
white hands stood out as he clutched
the arms of Lls chnir. The monument |
'wns tottering on s bhase
“It's a dirty mess, the whole of 1t
| rontinoed Captindn Cy.  “And yet I can !
| pee—] suppose 1 cun see—some excuse |
'-tm' son at the beglouin®. When old
mnn Everdenn and hls erowd booght
i¥ou nud Jobn Thayer out way back |
thers 1o 54, after John died, and all |
| the money was put into your hands
Il cal'late you was honest theo, |1
Iwuuldn't wonder If you meant to hand
jover the $47.500 to your partner's wid.
jow. But ‘twas harder and more risky
[ to send money east In them days than
‘tls now, and so you walted, thinkin®
maybe that yon'd fetch It to Emily
when you come yourself, But you
| didn’t come home for some ysars; you
went tradin' down along the Feojees
and around that way. That's how 1
| reasoned It out these Inst few days on
the traln, I glve you eredit for beln'
| honest tirst along
“But pever mind whetbher you was
or not—you haven't been since, Yom
| pever pald over a cent of that poor
| teller's money —honest money, that be-
" longed to his heles and belongs to 'em
jnow. You've hung on to it, stole i,
used It for yonrs. And Emlly worked |
and soratched for a livin' and died |
'poor.  And Mary, she died after bein’
abtiwed and deserted by that ecussed |
husband of hers. And you lhuughti
you wis safe, | cal'late. And then
Boa'n turus up right ln your own town,
right acrost the rond from yon! By
the big dipper, It's enough to moke a |
feller belleve that the Almighty does
tnke a hond in stealghtenin® out such
things when os hamans bungle ‘em—
It is so!

“Course | ain't sure, Heman, what
you meaut to do when you found that |
the child you'd stole that mooney from*
was goln' to be under your face and
eyes till you or she died, 1 eal’late you
was afrald 1'd find  somethin'  out,
wan't you* 1 prespme lkely yon
thought that I, oot bavin' quite the
reverence for you thmt the rest of the
Bayporters have, might be sharp
enough or leky enough to smell & rmt.
Perhinps you suspleloued that 1 knew
the Everdenus. Anvhow yon wanted
to get the child as fur out of your
plght and out of my hands as you
could. Aln't that s0? Aod when her
(dod turned up you thought you snw
' your chance. Heman, yon muswer e
this: Aln't It part of your Iwirgain with
| Thomns that when he fots bis little
girl he shall take her and clear ont,
away off somewheres, for good? Aln't
i it now—what ¥
i The mopument was swaying, was
| swlnging from side to side, but It did
I not quite fall—not then. "The congress
| man's cheeks hung flabby. his fore
head was wet, and he shook from hesd
to foot. But he eclinched his jaws nnd
made one last attempt at detlance.
“I—1 don't know what you mean.”
he declared, "“You—you seem to be ac-
| cuslng me of something-—of stealing, 1
belleve. Do yon understand who |
am? 1 have some Influence apd repu-
tntion, and it I8 dangerous to—to try to
frighten me.  Proofs are required in
Inw, nud'
“H =N Yan hnaw U've got the
5OV Ere ensy enough to gel
] one the track of "om

piran e

once b Tl

szl e, Memam, 1 aio't o fool!
Wy the nse of your pretendin’ to
b o Fliere's the deed out in Fris

e, with sonrs and Jolhn's name on It

There's the ropards 1o prove the sale
Fhere's  the recelpt for the  $36.000
b by you on helnlf of yourself
il aar pmrlpner's witow,  There's olid f
it Doverdenn alive and competent tao !
heve's Jolin Phayer’s will on
file over to Orham,  Proofs! Why |

5 if It'w proofs you want I've
gol oozl toseml you Lo stale prison
for the rest uf your Hie! Don't you
dare say ‘proofs’ to me again!  1omon
Atklus, vou owe e, av Bos'n's gus
lan, S4T.000, with nterest sloce 1851 )
Wit you goin' to do about u¥"*
Here was one ray, a feeble ray, of
light |
“You're not her guardinn.” oried At |
kins.  “The coarts thrown you |
out, und your appeal won't stand el |
ther, If any money Is doe 1L bel mgs:
ta bor father. She wn't of age! Nuo, |
wir, her fathor” i
|
|
|
I

oy thiled

hnve

Captate Cv's pathonce had been gly-
Inr wwns hs Tost 1t altogether
He strode geross the room and shiook
in hils victim's face

“¥o!" he oried, "That's your tack,
Is 1t? By the blg dipper. you go (o
her £ ther—just you go to hlm and tell |
him! Just hint to him that you owe
his daughter thirty-odd thousand dol
Ines and see what he'll do. Good bheav
ens above. he wos cready 1o sell her
out to me for 30 wuth of sand bank
in Orhom - wimost rendy, be was, tll
you offered o higher price to b to
fight. Why, Lo'll have your hide nall-
od up on the barn door! If yon don't
pay him every red copper down on ihe
pall he'll wring yon dry.  And then
he'll blackmall you forever and ever,
emen—uuoless, of ceurse, | go home
and stop the blackwall by priotiog wy

LTI

his forctinger

songressmun then! The great man,
Freat no longer, broke down complete
¥, He criod ke n baby. It was all
rie—all true. He hind not meant to

stenl at first. He had been led Into
using the money (n his business, Then
he had meant to send it to tho helrs,
but be dido’'t koow thelr whereabouts,
Captuin Cy smiled at this excuse. And
wow be couldn't pay—be couldu't. He
hnd hardly that sum in the world. He
had lost money In stocks. His prop-
erty In the south Lad gone to the
bad. He wonld be rulned
bave 1o go to prison
te be an old man
Allcin, his daughter! Think of her!
Think of the disgrunce! And so on,
over and over, with the one recurring
burden—what was the eaptaly golog
to do-whnt was he golng to do? It

And there was

| was n miserable, dreadil exhibition,

and Captain 'y could feel no pride ln
his triumph

“There, there!” he sald gt last. “Stop
It, man: stop I, for goodness sakes!
Pull yourself together. | guess we can
fix It up somehow, | aln't goly' to be
too hard on you, If It wan't for your
meanness in Lbeln' willin® to let Bos'n

{muffer ber life long with that drunken

beast of n dad of hers 1I'd feel nlmost
Hke tellln' you to get up and forget It
But that's got to be stopped. Now, you
listen to me™

Heman lstened.  IHle was on his
knees beslde the bLed, his face buried
fn his arms, amd his gray hale, the
leonine Atkins hale, which he was
wont to toss backward in the heated
perlods of his eloguence, tumbled and

draggled. Capinin Cy looked down at
him.

“This who'e bLusiness about Hos'n
must  be  stopped,”  he sald, “and

stopped right off. You tell your law-
yers to deop the ense.  Her dad 1s only
bangin® around becuose you pay him
to, He don't want her; he don'y enre

=

CAPTAIN OY LaKRL DOWN AT HIM.

whut becomes of ber,
enough he’ll go,
codne boek ¥

The congressminn roised his head

“Why, yes,” he foltered; @1 think be
will, Yes, | think | could arrsnge
that. But, Cyrs'"—

The captain leld up his haud.

“1 Intend to look out for Bos'n,” Le
sald. “She cares for me more's any
one else in the world, She's ns much
to me as my own chlld ever coull be,
and I'll see that she 18 happy and oo
vided for. ' religlous enough to be-
Heve she wak seat 1o me, sud 1 jntend
o stick to my frust An for the
money" -

“Yes, yes—the money 1’

“Well, 1 wou't be too hard on you
that way, either. We'll tulk that oves
later on. Maybe we can arrsnge for
you to pay it n lttle at a tme. You
can sign a paper showin' that you owae
It, and we'll x the payin' to suit all
hands, ‘Taln't as If the chlld was o
want. ['ve got some wouey of wmy
own, aod what's mine's hers. 1 think
we necdn’t worry about the money
part.”

SGod bless you, Cyrus! 1"—

It you pny bl
won't Me, aml o uot

“Yeu, nll vight. 1'm sure your askin’
far the blessin® ‘Il be a great help.
Nove, yon do voure part and 'l do
pfines, Nooodie knows of this busineas
(T 1T I din't tell Everdean a
wuritl  1ie M konow why 1 bustled

nor why 1 asked
And he aln't the
whnt don't concern

TTTY Y T il
SO thinny ¢ " LR

| S yon e pretty wafe, T cal'late,

PNow 10 sou den't mind, [ wish ’D\l'tl

run along oo, m—=T'm uwsed up,
sort ul

Mr. Aiklus amose from his koees.
BEven then, broken as hie was—he looked

ten yoors older than when he entered
the room—he could Nardly  belleve
what he had Just heard,

“You mean.” he fallered—"Cyrus, do
you mesn that -that you'ra not golng
to revenl this—this*

“Thut 'm not goln’ 1o (el oo you?
Yup; that's what | menan. You got
rid of Thomos and squelch that law
case and 1" keop mum, You can
Irust me’ for that,"

“Bul—but. Cyrus. the peoples nl
rome? Your story In the Rreese!
You're o’

“No: they needn’t know, either. 1171
be between you and me"

“God bless yon! U'll nover forget’

“Thut's right. You mustn't. Forget

tin s the one thing you mustn't do
And, see bere, you're hows of the polltl
cal fleet In Boyport: you steer the
school commitice now  Phoebe Dnwes
atn't too populnr whih that commitiee
U'd see that she was popalarized.”

“"Yea, yesa; she shall bee  She sholl
not be Qsturbed. Is thers anything
else | cau Jo¥

He wonld |
e was getting |

he sall.  “The bl will probably be
voted on In o few days It s made ug
anid" -

“Then I'd stralu & p'lat and make b

over. 1 work real hned on I I'm
sorey ubout thut sugar rlver, but 1 cal's

late Bayport ‘Il bsve to come Orst
Yem, It'H huve tu, Hemani it sartin
wil™

The reference o the "sugnr river™
wns Lhe fnnl sirnw,  Fvidently this
man kpew everything

SLAT ey omy best,” affirmed He
man.  “Thank you, Cyrus, You have
been wore merciful than 1| had o eight
to expect.”

“Yea, I gress | have, Why do 1 do |
Y He smilvd ond shook bis head

“Well, | don't Lpow.  For two rensons
maybe—Arst, 'l Late to be responsibli
for tppln’ vver such a sky towerin’
iAol as you've been to make ralos for

Angle Plhlnuey nnd the other hinck-

birds to peck ol nnd cuw over, and,

second—well, it doos soumd presamin’,
don’t 12 But | kind of plty you. Say,
| Heman™ e added, with®a chn )

“thot's a kind of distinetion ln a way,

min't It? A good mmny folks hnve

hureahed over you nd worshiped yau.

Some of ‘em, | guess llkely, have on-

vied you; but, by the big dipper, | do
| belleve I'm the only one In this round
world that cver pitlsd you! Goodby!
The elevator's vight down the hall"

It required some resolution for tne
| Honorble Atking to walk down that
corrldor and press the elevator button
But he did It somehow, A guest came
out of one of the roomws and approach
ed him as he stood there, It wis a
man be koew. [Heman sguared his
shoulders nnd  set every nerve and
muscle.

“Good evening, Mr, Atkins” said the
man. "A miseruble night, son't 11y

Miserabile, Indeed” replled the con
gressman,  The strength In his volee
surprised Lim 'lie man passed on
Homan doscended in the olevator and
witlkked steadily through the crowdod
lobby and oui to the carb, whiore his
eab was waltlng. The driver noticed
nothing strange in his fare's uppear
nneo, He notfeed nothing strunge
when the Atkins resldence was rench-
ed and its tonant mounted the stone
steps and opened the door with lis
Intehkey. But if he had seen the dig
nifted form collupse In a Ubeary chair
and moan and rock baek and forth
untll the morning hours be wonld hnve
| wondered vory much indeed.

Meanwhile Captin Cy, coughing
and shivering Ly the cadistor, hnd
been summoned from that warm la-
ven by n knock at bis door. A hell
boy stood at the thresbold, holding a
brown envelope fn bhis hnod,

“The elerk seut this up to you, sl
he snld. It come o week ago. When
you went away you didn’t leave any
address, and whatever leiters onme
for you were sent buck to Bayport,

Mass. The clerk says you registered
from there, sir. But be kept thls tele
grom,. It waes o your box, and the

day clerk forgot to glve It 1o you this
ufternoon.”

The captadln tore open the envelope
The teiogrmm was from his lawyer,
Mr. Peabody. Tt was doted n week
before and read as follows:

Uaitiie hone al abce Impartant.

CHAPTER XX
i U blizenrd begao thot olght
Bayport Lns o genorons pllow
ance of storms sod gales dur-

Ing o winter, althouglh, as
wsunl thing, there 8 wore enlp than
snow aod wore wind than either.  But

W con count with certnlnty on at lenst
ope blizeard between November and
April, and about the time when Cap
tnln Cy. feverish nod i1 the delnyed
telegram in his pocket and a greal
fenr o bis bheart. Loorded the sleejen
of the castbound traly ol Washlongton,

stuow was beginuing to fall in our vil
Inge

Ney morning when  Georgia Illllli
citge  downstalrs 1o preptre Bosn's
brenkfnst—the honsckeeper hind eoissd
o “go home nights” since the cap
tnin's nbsence—the world oulside wns
o tombled, driving wlirl of white
The woodshed and barn, dlmly sees
through the smother. were Lut gray
shapes, cimerging now and then only
to be wipsd from Lhe vislon ns by o

great flapplog cloth wielded by the |
mighty hand of 1w The old!
house shouk In the Dinsts, the \l'llllllj“i
panes vaitled as if handfuls of small
shot were belag thrown agnlost them
and the carpet ob the Boor of the :Hn-;
Ing room paflled op I mlulature bil |

wiinl

lows

Sehool was out of the guestion, ang
Bos'n, her breakfast caten, prepared b
put o un cozy dany with her dolls and
Christruns pluythings

“When do you s'pose Uncle Cyrus |
will get bome?' she msked of the
hotuzekeeper, She land asked the same
thing nt teast three thmes a doy doring
the forttilgbit, and Georglannn’s answet |
ilways just as ousatisfactory

1 dou't know, dearie, I'io sure. He'l
bt here pretty soon, though, don't yom

wias

fret

“Oh aln’t golug to fret I Know
ha'll come MNe sald bhe wounld, nm
Unele Oy slwnys does what be says
he will

Abotit 12 Asnph msde bis appenr
noce, o white statue

“Godfrey scissors!” he panted, shnk
Ing his snow plastered cap over the
conl hod. “Say, this 1 one of 'em |
aln't 117 Don't know's 1 ever wmed|
| more of a one. Drift out by the froni|
fence pretly nigh up to my wnlst
This'll be a nasty uight slong the Or
ham beach, The |ife savers ‘Il bave
thelr hands full. Wbew! [I'm abew
teckered out" -

sy somethin’ to bhim thot

| three

| g brigande,

| Gabe was much exelted
j of Importance Lo communlente and was |

| the subject and

Mr Thdin
shook his b
*Not a word,” he sald

gluneed  ut Tos'n am

‘Fonoy, aln’

It? It don't seem a bit ke him, And
he can't be to Washin'ton, becnuse all
them lotters catie back, 1—1 swan to |
man, I'm beglnnin' o get worrled.*
“Worrled? [I'ni pretty nlgh crany!|
What does Phoebe Dnwes sny ¥ '
“She dont sny much. It's pretty
tongh, when everything else 18 work'n'
out so fine, thanks to her, to have this
happen. No, she don't say much, but
ghe nots pretty solomn.*
“Say, Mr, Tlddiets"
“Yes—what 1s 107" |
“You don't «'pose anything that hagp
pened betwixt her and Cap'n Whit
taker that afternoon Is responsible for
~for his stayin' away so, do you? Yon
know whnt be told me to tell her—
abeut her vot comin® bere |
Asaph fdgeted with the wet eap
“Aw, that aln't nothin’." be stam
mered-“that s, 1 hope It ain't. 1 dia
butr Phoebe

She's n smonrt woman,”

“You haveuw't told them boardin'
house  (attletales about the—Emmlie,
you go fetch me o card of matehes
from the kitchen, won't youn—of what's
been found out about that ‘I'bomas
thing ¥*

“Course | ain't, Didn't Penbody say
not to tell n soul till we was sarel?
B'pose 1I'd tell Keturah and Angle?
Might's woll patot It oo o slgn and be
done with It No, ue! 've Kept mam,
and you do the same. Well, 1 must be
goln', Hope to goodness we honr some
good news from Whit by tomorver.” l

understands

But whoen towmorrow came news of | @

any kind was voobtalpable. No triadoy |
could get through, and the tolephone |
aud telegeaph wires were out of com
mission owing to the great storue. Bay
port was buried vonder a white coverlet |
fect thick on a level, which
shove In the winter sun as If powdered
with dinmond dust.  The street shovel
meaning most of the ne
tve male  citlzens, was  busy with
plows and =hovels Blmmons" wna de
serted fo the eveciigg, for most of the
rogulnr Lobdr ©w wer t to bidd after sup
e tired oul
Two days of this. then sabe Lom
ley, his depol w eoiveed by a
wlelgh, drove the papri Tunlel Into
the yard of the Cy Wihiliaker place,
e had news ‘

puffed up b oonseuenee
“The wire's nll rvight agnin, Georgl

We Sell The Earth

AND

Loan Monev on It

- -
e \
-
Farm and city property, the cuole

est, for sale and exchange, Com:
waerglal stocks bought and soid.
Plenty of money to lonn on clly
and farm property.
Safest place on earth for real
estate and commercial invest

H. A. PEDERSEN

And Company
Ov:r I1st National Bank

Have You Seen it?

A Dollar’s Worth of
Fun at the

s

annn'' he sald to the honsekeeper, whie
had Guecled o the door 1o meet hilm
“Foust message just come  throngh
Giuess who it's for?”

“Stop your foollshiness, Giabe Lumn

lex!” ordercd  Miss  Toavlor, “Hand
over that telegrnm thils wioute!  Don't
you stop to tik!  Hond It over!™

Qnbe AWIBYC intend to Le “corked”
thus perempdoriiy

“T's pretty hnportan! news, Georgl
annn" e ddecinreed Il il b
TC A 1tk 1ol wirght tor g g
You For I 't ul When Cag'n Chal |
| Prapper edledd | |

1 el For the bl snkes Wit
ure you sayin®®  Give e that, souo

fool head! Give It o me!”

Bhe suitched the telegrnm frow Bl
wind tore It open.  1F was bot as bad os
it omight bave b, ot It was bad
HHonEh Lowyer eabody wired thnt
Captain Cyrus Whittoker wns at his
home In Osonbile sick b besd oo thirent
ened with poeuienla |

Captin Cy. hureying homewnred Hli
response (o he attorney s former (ele. |
gram, had renctiod Boston the day of |
the bllzzaril He bnd tnken the tralp
for Bayport (it afternoon. The tradn
had reacldd Ostoble nfter 0 o'clek
that wiglt, but could get o farther
The cuptnin, burming with fever ad
tory by chidlly, bhod wallowed thirongh
the drifts 1o bls Tawyer's home and
callnpsed on bis doorstep,  Now ho wos

very Wl and of times delivlous,

For two weeks he lay, fghiing off |
the thireatewsd atiack of ponegmonita
But e won the fight, and at ns
word emmae o the anxhlous ones
Bayport that he was past the dunger
point and wonld pull through I'hirre
wans rejolelng ot the Cy Whittaker

plaee, The boned of strategy eane and
performed nn lmpromptn wur danc
nround the dinlng room tabile
“"Whew-e!” shouted Halley  Bangg
tussing Bos'u ubove Lils bend Yoy
Uoele Cy's wenthersd the Horp and s
ol for clear waler now Flapin
heers for onr side!  Won't we give

|

i a recoption when we get il bl

To Be Continued.

Greatest of the Arts

That musie ts, In many respects, the
Ereatest of the arts needs no deinalled
proof. This 18 a clear inferanen to ba
drawn from the eulogile remarks of
Bhakespenre, PBrownlng, Schopenhag.
er, Walter Pater and Walt Whitivan—
all men who had thought deeply on
wha had  welghed
their words

— -——

Poor Oplinlon of Maen.

Not only are most men worthioss
while allve, but they are so thip
skinned that you can’t miake 3 rag
of them nafter they are dead

.,—_—--.“—-——-—

Ivory Knives.

If the handles of ivory knlves are
spotied, dip a ehamols skin In water,
then In powdered pumlece, and rub
bard.

OAK

For Only a Dime

De Bouzek
Huntz

Company

Jo I e 1 VS Ve Ve
.“.....:‘.l e
OF TR N e

Desldners, Engravers,
I lecirotypera,

COAL N A HU

il you need it Our delivery is always
rrormpel, bul o we ke
when requires

fpecial effort

Don't *+ you
walt until you are all our tnongh, Or
der i 1o send o lopd or more up Bow
SO i Lo me ke sure you'll havoe it, An
ounce of Toresight is beiter ten  a

pound of hindeight

M. & L.COAL & WOODCO.
Both Phones 74

ONE OF THE OLDEST
REMEDIES IN liSE

GRAEFENBERG UTERINE !
CATHOLICON §orc v s i

Ceasion

o — L

111 Chambera £1. ¢ Y. §

Duving thie past 85 yonse, thi i
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